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Love givea esteem, and then he gives desert;

He either finds equality, or mokes it:

Like death, he knows no difference in dugrees,

But flames and levels all.—[Drynexs.
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Whritten for the Model American Courier.

A STORY OF MY WIRG.»

AS TOLD BY CARRIE
CARROLL.

DY PlHIL. DRENGLE.

“She is . winsome wee thing.
She is a handsome wee thing,
She is a bonnie wee thine,
This sweet wee wife o mine!™

“This now is’ very comfortable!” |
cjaculated, lazily turning on the sofa
until Thad a fuir view of my wiles
cyes.

She glanced towards me—her cheeks
indented with the most fascinating
dimples in the world—nodded assent,
bLut made no other reply,

A long pause ensucd, during which
my halliclosed eyes were lixed dream:
ily upon her, and 1 was meditating
what to say. At last, | broke out with
what | certainly did not, a moment be.
fore, intend to say.

“What a blessing it is, to have a

crosy little wife with the warmest heart

and the soflest tingors, ever created,
who knows how to talk when neces-ary,
and how to keep silence when proper,
who has the most delicate tiuch imag.
inable in arranging o pillow”—

“And who isu't at all jealous!” said
Fannie, meeting my gaze with her
own smile.

“Tlusph!™

I stopped short, for 1 did not know
how to proceed.  What could she
mean?  After vainly puzzling myscly
in silence lor some tine, [ gave up the
task, well knowing that | should soon
hear her meaning from  her own lips,
Sure enough; like o true daughter of
Eve, she could nut wait long with ¢
mystery.

“Well, Philip; how do you like Car-
rie Carroll??

“Mrs, Walter Granger, [ suppose
you mean? So then, this is iu?”

“Nover mind that, but how do
you like her? s she not the same
Carrie Carroll whom' I pietured to you
a few weeks ngo?”

“Yes," I replied, husitatingly, “per-
haps she is, but the opinivinl have
furmed of her in the' last three diys,
during her visit, is very diflerent from
that which my faney had conjured from
your deseription? Ias not lite charae
ter changed since mareihire?  1las shie
not borrowed some little strength of
spirit from her hushand?”

“A trifle, possibly, but my quict,
retiring friend was never doficient in
the spirit, which you seem to think,
belongs only to the harder sex.”

“I can believe you, Yannie, for if
I ever saw a dash of the sceret vixen,
just enough to make a wife charmingly
pungent, I have seen it in the brown
still eye of your fricnd. DBut I don't
believe that she has more of this same
spirit than yourself, and indesd, for
her husbund's sake, } hope she has no
Jess. Tuke care how you vex her, fur
ifn woman’s eye can speuk, she will
have a little pleasant revenge, and |
know what that is,”

“The mischiel is already done, so
that your warning is too late.”

“What do you mean?”

“This afternoon, we were chatting
together, and inciden ally mentioned
our husbands.  Yes, ineidentally, sir,
Somehow, she imagined from a chunce
word or two, that | had told you the
story of her heart-afluirs, and so, she
churged me with the fact. [ jpstilied
as well as possible, not very well, how.
ever, but could not pacify her,  Sho
declared, that she wonld take the first
opportunity  to tell you rome little
atters out of my  own early history,
wed theu fell busily to work in eollect-
ing docoments.  Afier some trouble,
she found o few foolish letters which |
had written to her yenrs ngn, These
sha means to show yvou as suon as pos
wihle, mnd nnless Py very mneh mis.
taken, she will seize her opportunity
toenizht, Hush! there s hoer step at
this very moment. e enreful now,
ard abiove all, don’t be jealons!?

Sate cioigh, there was the fady her-

oy

almost, as my  Faonnie ever could.—
She took a seat by the side of her
fricnd and instantly opened o conver-
sation in a manner, which | had nevor
before observed in her. Tler whole
appearance was changed.  The quiet,
beantiful woman was suddenly con
verted into the animated and gracelul
witi—all throngh that pleasant maliee
which sometimes gives such delicious
piguaney to the sex. As 1 looked nt
them, I eould not help smiling at the
contrast.  The transtormed rattled on
with spicy waiety, while Fannie, half
bewilderad by this appropriation of
her own chnacter, strove hardily to
maintain . her wonted superiority in
tongue,  Nordid she quite fail.

I was not allowed to sinuse mysel f
much longer as a spectator, for the fair
disputants, with o little transparent
manwenviring, soon managed  to draw
e into the conversation, 1t was very
casy to see every movement as NMrs,
Granger gendually edged up the subject
to a point where it would seem natur-
al, aud  be in perfect grace for her to
commecee  the  retaliation.  Fannie
niule no effort to lead her away from
the course, and 1 covertly encourared
ity for, if the truth must be told, I was
somewhat anxious to know if my wife
Bl told me @/l of her heart-history.—
She seemed so fearless in regard to the
matter, that Helt no hesitation in dreaw-
ing out the whole atliir,

At last, with g natural turn Lo the
conversation, Mrs, Graneer exclaimal:

“Pray, Mro Brengle, what du you
think is the most proper penalty tor
revealing the liule seerets of o friend?

“SApply the lec talionis, of course,

“In all eases, without any exeeption?”
she enquired doubtfully.

“I know of few cases where that Jaw
ought not to apply.  But speak plain.
Iy, tor you mean something.”™

“Do ot blame me then, fur remem.
ber, you have asked me to it. As fur
yon, Fanuie, I have uo fear that you
can dare to open your mounth.  The
fuct is, sir, that Lam strongly disposed
to tell astory of vour wife.”

“Lam all attention.  Pray proceed.

And without farther  preface, she
playfully commenced hor story.

Fannie was furteen ‘and | fifteen,
when we were room-mates, and., of
course, intimate friends, in a howrding
school of this city.  Tler young life
was one long frolic at that age, as you
can very well imazine, from secitns ho
now, when she has sobered—so slight-
Iy.  So those thought who saw her in
the evervaday character only, but her
friends well kinew that her joyousness
was only the lweuage of a warm and
high heart. Youare Llushing, Fannie,
ad Pilstop Your hasband needs no
information as to yonr disposition,—
My own temperament was very ditivr
«ut,

One dayv, we were allowed to ramible
in a heautitul wood, just ons of the vity.
I believe, sir, that Fannie has told yon
same fow particutars of that walk, Tt
she did not tel! you the whale that hap-
pened toous. She left that part to me,

Asowe were sanntering along in o
delightful path, we enme under a large.
noble tree, so aerreshingly enticing in
its shivde, that we sat down at once on
a pile of soft moss, and began to ehat,
Hardly @ dozen words had been said,
before we heard a rustling in the tree
above, and then o rough voice calling
to us.  We sturted totly, but the own
er off the voice was too quick for us,
and before we could eseape, he swung
down from a lower limb, und stood di-
reetly inour way,

“Hallo Puirls, Dow’t be frightened,
and make fools of yourselves now,”

We said nothing, but Jooked upon
the youns monster with perfect hor.
ror. | spenk for myself, at least; for
Iannie alwnys declared there was no-
thing very frightful, only a littlo neg-
ligenee in his appearance.  There was
something, however, which made him
‘nnew character to both of us,  The
bay was about onr own age, with no-
‘thing very repulsive in the expression
‘ofhis face, but then he was dirty, and
so awtully ragged—a real young cub
—that my heart sank within mé, and
I wonld' almost have fallen, had not
Fannie pit her arm around My wiist,

cand summoned up the utinost strength
of ier eye to look the boy down.—
There is much power in those spirited
eyes, ns youn know, sir, but it was lost
ontthe hardened young wretch,  DPer-
haps he ey o little ashamed—I really
thought he did—bnt he stood up auda-
ciously and smiled adiniringly upon a
ook that wonld hve matle me drop
iy head.

“Well, girl, Tl be beat if you am’t
ona of the likeliest and prettiest of
them thatLever sve.  Ilere, take my
hat —but you don’t want that.  Take
my birds cgus, then.  There're as
hinndsome a8 any you ever see, and
when you've steang 'em np and nut
e around yonr neck, just think of
me, will yoo? (tell you what it is, now:

—it does me good to ook at your
bright faee.™
As the boy held out o her a tiny

selly looking as demure and suggestive

nest, full of prettily speckled eggs, he
actaally wore through all his rough
rageedness the earnest air of o suiter,
making his first ofler to the beautiful
shrine he would fain worship. This,
and the real meaning of his "words
showed us, that he had a large heart,
uncultivated and run to waste.  Both
ol us were immediately a little re.ns-
sured.  In fuct, IPannie felt somewhat
pleased at this comical expression of
his rude admiration, and spoke to him
with less severity than she would oth.
erwise have used. Iler words pourced
fourth quickly, and in the deepest flush
of carvestness. I adinired her in that
attitude, almost as much as did the
wonder stricken boy mysclf,

“You arc o very lnzy and wicked
boy to leave your work and come out
licre in this Leautiful place to rob the
poor birds.  Conld you lind nothing to
do al heme?  Ilave you notsome way
of sperding your time, nore profitabloe
to yoursell and every one else, than to
roan about the woods, acting in such
i heartless und - contemptible way?—
You never thought, perhaps, how iuch
renl cruelty there is o the weak, inno-
cent birds in this vile pleasure of steal-
ing their very homes from them.—
Now, if you are not altogether vicious
in your heart, don’t do this again.—
Come out here in this beautiful grove
as often as you please, for it ought to
do you good.  Butin this silence and
in the soleinn shade of these old trees,
how dare you bea thief?”

Alter she had  stopped, the boy’s
gaze of admiration suddenly changed
into a settled sullenness—almost pain
ful to look upon.  Ile spoke between
his teeth, as he said  slowly—

“Prety well done, but you don't
know what you are talking about. |
can’t help  myself—Pve ot nothing
else to do, and ' rather be out here
alone  than around with the boys, 1]
don’t eare il [ do rol the bird’s-nests.
Now, there you have it right square.”™

“Don’t care!” cried Fanuie, in high
and beautiful indignation.  “Yon can't
find any thing else to do? Why, look
at yourself, just as you are, aml seu if
there is nothing to be done.  Yon are
rageed and dirty, and youn might at

least spend alitile time in putting on

clean elothes—"

“Aud more in getting them! mut-
teredl the ll-‘_\‘.

“Then you are ignorant, too.  You
ought to be ashamed of thet, when
there is u school in every street, where
you can study, itt vou will.  Don't
sy you are too poor, for a littlhe work
—a very little, compared with your
laziness—would send you to oune of
thein,  You are not afrnid o do this
—you, who can  steal  their homes
away  from the bird's! [ could'nt do
that—I have not - courage envugh to
steal.”

“Look here, now. [ am poor and
ignorant, but perhaps ean tell you a
thing or twa forall that,  IUs all very
eiasy for a rich girl, who Jdon’t know
any thing about work, to preach it up
to those who can't find it. You don't
snow what a life we poor folks are
abliged to live.  IF'] knew  how to do
hetter, [would, there's an end ofit.—
But | can’t)

“Ilere is some money,” eried Fannie
hastily, “take that, and begin upon it.
Many men have made fortunes on less
than even this little sum,”

“No!" said the boy passionately, and
with a ditferent spirit gleaming from
his cyes. “No, I won't take yonr
money—I ean’t do that—but 111 tell
you how you can help e, Just givo
me your advice how to begin.”

“Ireally don’t know what to say,”
exclnimed Funnie, in some perplexity.

“Yes, there ivis! [ thought so.”

“I don’s know much about it, but |
wowld learn it | were in your place.—
You may take this fur certain, that
there have been poor boys, who set
themscelves hard at  work—upon any
thing at first—and have become great
men.  There’s Dr. Frankln now—he
was a poor printer’s boy once.  There's
Roger Sherman ;—he was u shoemak
er when he was young—"

“No, no, Fannie,” | whispered, I
happen to know that the common story
is wrong here. 1le was a retail boot
amd shoe merchant, but not a shoemak-
ur.”

“Don't spoil it, Carrie.  There are
Mr. Girard and Mr, Astor, and a host
more—cenough to clear the way for
you, so that it will look bright shead.
Now, do go to work, and make a man
of yourself.  Don't be alraid.  Why,
[ know, I could do it in your place, and
you are stronger than inyscll.”

Now, I roally wish you knew a lit-
tle more about how to begin,' said he,

(CONTINUED ON FOURTIH PAGE.)

The beautiful seedling Camelia raised
by Peter Mackennie. Spruce-strect,
Uhiladelphiz, named “Jeany Lind,”
Ins been sold to Messry, Henderson &
Son, of London, for two hondred
pounds, or one thousand dollars, and
will be shipped in the steamer City of
Manchester; on her next voyage (o
Manchester,

- —

Wu, Giumone Simms, Eszq—Our
gifted fellow-townsman has finished his
course of lectures, four in number, on
“Poetry and the Practical,” and “The
Character  of Hamlet,” before the
Smithsonian Institute at Washington,
Throngs of both sexes assembled to
hear him, and he enrned their approv
ing sufirages, and covered himself with
laurels.  Ile was to take a run North
for a week, and then, on his way home,
deliver a couple of lectures at Rich.
mond.— Charleston Courier,

L L e T

g™ We have been favored,bya
a friend, with the sight of a few copies
of “ Green & Russell’s Boton Dost-
boy & Advertiser,” published at Bos.
ton in 1760, which according to the list
of “the lirst news papers published in
North Ameriea” which Tist we publish
in this issuc, was the Sixth paper ever
published in America.  We take from
it the following extracts for the amuse-
ment of onr readers and if permitted
will herealter make others form them,
All the copies we have been  fovored
with, have interested us very much,
The sheets themscelves preseut an ap-
pearance quite as quuint and antique
as the pictures we sometimes sce of
our old Grandames who .iived o hun.
dred years ago with their narrow hoop-
ed skirts and powdered hair, &e., and
are quite interesting themselves,  The
letters are all old fashioned ones and
a body has to study awhile before he
can make out what is printed.  And
as to the maiter contained we make
no  comments, but leave others to
Judge, from the samples offered, for
themselves,  “There is one thing about
these papers which strikes the reader
very forcibly, and that is the great
anxiety and expectation with which
they all at that day looked for the
new arrivals from the mother-land and
the avidity with which the news from
old home wus caught up and devoured,
The editor when ke had obtained news
however seanty, from Old Englaud,
seamed think openly and
plainly that he had an excellent issne
tor his readers and frequently Loasted
ol it ; and these arrivals were all re-

tu very
J

garded a8 new eras in their lives, and
were headed with Jarge and Huurishing
notices  of “News from Eogland” &e.
After reading these papers the mind
can but  reflect how hard aud unjust
mast have been “the treatment of the
Muother country, and  how strong the
love of liberty that eould estrange from
all that seemed so dear to them, hearts

so loving and loyal as theirs.  But
here are some of the extracts, They

had & queer way of giving notices in
L those dayvs and we must congratulate
the merchants of the present day upon
the improvement in advertising.,  If
any are curions  cnough to desire to
see those papers, they ean be found st
Dr. Darcax’s Drug Store, who we
have no doubt will be pleased to exhibit
them toany and to all, and perhaps
while you are there, he may be able
to sell you some of those fine things he
has just advertised,

Taxes ve iy Winiay Dorneey in
Cambridge River on the first of this
Instant, an - old Float, or small Canoe,
Whoever has lost the same may have
her wggain, by applying to said Dolley
in Cambridge, paying the charge.

In e Lare Guear Fikk, a Moho-
gany Chest ofan ordinary Wood was
‘earrvied from the House I livedin to
<ludrew Oliver, jun., Esqr., and among
sbme of his Goouds were carried to the
top of Fort.11ill, and was there seen
by several persons with my name
wrote on it,—It’s desir’™d of  the Por-
son whu took the Chest away, whether
by Mistake or by Design, they would
Le so kind as to return it, as they have
Lad full Time to determine whether it
“be their own or not, | promise no ques-
tions shall be asked, and they will
very much oblige,

Lidmund  Quincy jun

Jounaruax Mosox, Hereby informs
his Customers, (sinco the lago torribio
fire by which his Dwelling House and
Store were consumed) That he now
improves part of Messrs, John Fleat’s
Shop at the Heart & Crown on Corn.
hill, and a Store in School-house Lane,
near Mr. Anthony Drackets; And has
toSell by Wholesale and Retail, all
sorls of lronmongery, Braizery, cutlery
and Pewter Ware, Window Glass,
Allum, Copperas; Pipes, English and
tGernas Steel, &ee. &, & ot the Jow.
"est Rates for Cash or short Credit.

N. B. The Printers and bookselters
Business is still carried on at the Lart

& Crown by Messrs Thomas and John
IFleet.

TIIIS DAY PUBLISHED,
(Suld at the New Printing Office, ncar
the Town Iouse, Price Kight

Lence, L. M)

A Veny SeasoNanLe axp Eansesrt
Address to the Citizens of London,
suon after the drendful fire which con-
sumed the greatest Part of that famous
Metropolis in the year 1666. By
that revered and fuithful Minister Mr,
James Janeway,

To whichis added, Dr. Smollett's
Account of said couflagration, and the
imputed Causes thercof.  Tuken from
his history of England.

Likewise, An account of the Boston
Fire in the

Year 1711.
Together with a Relation of
TITE GREAT FIRE OF BOSTON,

Which broke out March 20th, 1760.
And an elegant original Essay on those
Sober Ifacts which no Body should be
found ignorant of, and with which eve.
ry Body must nceds be affected—
concerning that great Fire.

057 The abovementioned Address
isa truly remarkuble Performance,
anil wrote in that plain honest old
Stile which the most unlearned Reader
cat easily understand,

“ctract of a letter from Paris, )
January 21, 1700.

Councils are frequently called, und
the suljjects wunder consideration are of
the utmost importance.  The ministry
will not give ear to any proposals of
peace, unless they be adewntugeous and
honorable ; the cup is filied, and we
must drink it The King's coffers are
Jull y kis armies are nwnerons and in
good order.  France will have on foot,
next cempaign, at least three hindred
thowsand combatuants, by land and sea,
and they only lony fir an opportunity
to restore o our arins that fustre and
cclat which have been tarnished by some
adverse turns of furtune.  Qur enemies
all put toyether, are not able o find or
maintain so many troops : they are
drained of men and provisions, through
the devastation occusicacd by the great
numéber of troops with which they have
been 2urcessively over run since the be-
ginning of this futal war.”

We hear that a great number of
troops are ordered to be in readiness
on the shortest notice, which it is
thought are designed for the cost of
France; and we hear a compliment has
been made to some of the gentlemen
of the militia, if they have any inclina-
tion for guing.

Bostox.—We hear that Saturday
sevinight the dwelling House of Mr.
John Bachellor ot Reading, was burnt
down, and great part of what was in
it destroyed.  Wednesday the Rev.
Mr. Joseph Jackson, was ordained at
Brookline, to the pastoral Office of the
Church in that Town :  The Rev. Mr.
Storer, of Watertown, began the So.
lemnity with prayer; the Rev, Mr.
Conper of Coston, preach’™d a sermon
well adapted to the Oeceasion, from
2 Tim. 1.7, The Rev. Mr. Appleton
of Cambridge, gave the charge; the
Rev. Mr. Checley, sen. of  Boston,
gave the Right Hand of Fellowship ;
and the Rev. Me. Pemberton, of Bos-
ton, made the concluding Prayer.—
The whole was performed with great
deceney aud Propriety.

For sume time past we have been
concerned about several missing Ves-
sels, viz. Capts. Bradiord and Sherrard
from London, and Capt. Sloper from
- Bristol; who siil'd the middle of No-
vember last bound o this part :  Buy
last Tuesduy Night, Capt. Brown, who
was a Passenger on board Capt, Brad-
ford, came to town from Newberry,
where he arrived in 18 days trom Eu
stalin, and informs, that from the Ist
of December to the 1st of last Janua.
rry, Capt. Bradiord was beating upon
the Coast eudeavoring to get i, and
hnd once got within 8 leagues of Cape
Cod; but the viclent North-West
winds successively coming on, and the
Weather  extreme cold, they were
obliged to stand away for the West
Indies ; and sometime in February last
intending for Antigus, he was atiack
el by a French Privateer Sloop of 12
Carringo guns, number of Swivels and
Fabout 100 Men , with which he stood
an engagement two Hours, and would
have beat her off, had not s ealm come
on, when the Privateer gt out her
oars, and kept undoer the Ship’s Quar-
ters, so that she could not bring hor
guns to bear upon them ; and the ene-
tuy keeping an incessant Lire upon
them, tore the ship very much ; and
the men being much fatigued, and
some of their joints trost-hitten, they
were obliged to surrender, having stood
o beave Resistunee as long as they
were avle 3 The enemy, as some of
the'n gave out, had 12 Men kill'd and
some wounded.—None of Capt. Brad
ford’s men were killed, and only a
Passengor, (Capt. Philips of this town)
slightly wounded. The enemy enr.
ried Capt. Bradford - into  Martinico,
from whence he was released, with
Capt. Brown, Capt. Philips; and others

who got to Goudalonpe and from
thenee to Bustaria, who may be ex-
pected by the first Opportunity, The
Snemy took from Capt. Brudford’s
people all they had except the clothes
that were upon them.—That Capt.
Sloper from Bristol, was also blown
ofl the coast, and taken and carried in-
to Murtineco, by two Privateers be-
fore Capt. Bradford was.—Aud, by
Capt. Kitchen, in a London ship, who
arrived at Guadoloupe from Barbadoes
they were informed that Capt. Sher-
rard, who was alsu beat off this Coast,
had arrived at that Island, his Ship

very much shattered, and great part of

his Curggo dumag’d 5 that o the hard
Gales they met with, they were obli-
ged to cut away their mizen mast, and
throw their Guns over hoard; and when
Capt. Kitchen was at Barbadoes, they
were surveying the Goods taken out
to estimate the Damage: and that Capt,
Sherrard  was refiting and hoped to
be ready to sail by the 12 of March,
with o convoy that was appuinted to
ste the Vessels outward bound clear
ofl the Island.

Capt. Brown also infurms, of seve
ral Ves els bLelonging to those Parts
being lately taken and carried into
Martineeo, viz : Capt. Bruce in ship
from this place bound to Auntigua, Capt.
Bryant, also from this port, aud Capts,
Turel and Cook from Salem.

He also says (hat some of the
French people gave out, that they in-
tend to come and  cruize off these
coasts,

Yesterday Capt. Mclarland arrived
here from Penobscot; in whom eame
four of the Chicfs of that tribe of Indi-
uns, in order to treat with this Gov-
ernment fora lasting  and honorable
peace.  We hear there are now 18 of
that tribe, men, women aud childreu,
ut Fort Powell.

Loxpox, Jan. 20, 1760.
Ertractof a letter from Paris, Jun. 11,

“We find that the provosition of
the Kings of Great Dritain and Irus-
sia for the holding o’ a congress will
not prevent Eugland and her allies
from making the greatest efforts, offen-
sivieas well as defensiva, in Germany
and elsewhere.  We even-see that
sincu the pulitio declaration of Saxony,
It:is true that the conunuation--of tha
war will require fresh expences, which
the belligerant powers will find it difh-
cult to support ; but in that respect
our court will not be more embarrass-
ed than the others, Yor finding the
necessury funds, the means, of which
the Parliaments huve complained, witl
give way to other operations more
than their taste and less burthensonme
to the subjects. DMoney is as searce
with the English as with us, and we
know it is with difficulty enough they
bear the immense weight of their na-
tional debt.  Besides, we hope that
France is not to be aiways unfortunate
and that the state which  has the same
interest with her, to maintain the equi-
librium of marritime  power, und the
liberty of navigation, will at length
take measures relutive to those two
grand objects.”

If the I'rench court cannot be
brought into a pacilic temper before
next spring, or it they have already
given suflicient evidence of their in-
tention to continue the war with the
utmost vigor on the side of Germany
it is not tmprobnble that a stroig
squadron and a body of land furces will
s00n be sent upon an expedition against
the French settlements on the Missis-
sippi,  That country, which is ealled
Louisiana, by its vast extent and the
fertility of its soil, greatly exceeds in
value all the Inte conquests we have
made in North America, and may be
put on much better footing than Cana
da.  Asitis situated in o very mild
climate, it for producing a great varie.
ty of the conveniencies as well as the
necessuries of life, it may in process of
time muke the French of two much
inportance in Ameiica, if they are
sutlered to remein in possession.  The
great river of St. Louis  that waters it
is navigable for 900 leagues from the
sen; the natives have always known it
by the name of the Meact Ohassissipi,
which signifies Grand Father of all
rivers; but the French naturally care-
less in p onouncing foreign nameo,
clipt to Mississippi.  As we are al-
ready masters of the river St, Lau-
rence, we need only get possession of
the country nt the mouth of the Missis-
sippi; after which there will be ne
reason to be uneasy about what num.
bors of French muay remainin the in-
land parts of North Ameriea; for as
they would be deprived of gl commue
nication with Old - France, it such a
project should take place, they would
gradually loose all  thoughts of their
mother country, and either dwindle
away, or mix with our colonists, and
submit to thoe British government.

Messks, Gueen & RusskLt.

Please toinsert  the following in your
net, and you will oblige one of your
consinnt readers.

Bostox ! how art thou distressed ?

How art thou fullen of late 7 thy beau-

1y is consumed, thy streets are laid
waste! the raging Marnes have destroy-
ed thy goodly house ; a deluge of firg
hath swept away thy buildings | Great
ure the lusses of thy merchants, and
the distiess of thy merchants, and the
distresses af thy poor inexpressible,—
The desolation of fire hath made my
dwellizgs an heap of ruins: My sonf
mourneth for thy henvy afllictions, and
mine eyes weep bitter tears for thy
calamitics. The horrors of that fatal
night, that breathed terrors and de-
struction on the town, when (he spiral
thunes of indignation roll'd like a tor-,
rent, and earried  everything  before
them.  When disdaining to be con-
trolled; and unbridled in their fury,
they flew on the wings of the wind.—
The impetuous rushing  of their force
was irresistuble ! they met likeo contra-
Ty seas, rising in mountains to the skics
and dashing their rebounding waves,
they overwhelmed thine houses and
made thee nu heap of ashes '—What
ruinous terror, when the angel of
wrath flow thro' thy streets with a
laming sword in his ha.d. He was
kindled with burning rage, and the
flames sparkled from his oyes; a con-
suming lirc was breathed from his nos.
trila, which swift ns lightning, put the
townin a blaze : It's threat’ning np-
pearance confinmded and- astonished
the most daring and turned wisdom
into folly and surprise,—The prudent
lust iheir sagacity ; aud men of under-
standing knew not  what they did.—
The conflagration was an emblem  of
that awful day, in which disolution
and confusion shall heap terrors on n
distracted world ! When the flames
that reach to the skies, shall bend their
lofty spires, and suddenly ereep along
the ground consuming  every  thin

they meet: When the pillars of the
Heavens shall be moved, und the
carth shnken from her f{ofindations :
When the hollow depths of the sea
shal be filled up with the ruins of the
Inountains, and the waters shall hiss
in burning flames 3 When the surging
billows shall be lost in vapor and steam
and the ocean scatter'd into dew ;
When the Ileavens shall nmelt with the
fervency of fire ;and the sun become

like a sea of blovd ; When the. Moon -

shall loose her lust e
clernals m_rmm.us-.;l-.g*, and-be veiled.in

shall sicken and fude, and erast o

a5 :rl“;}.

glittering splendor ; When . consiemas = .
tionand fear shall seize the minds of

men, and the secrets of all hearts shall
bejopened.—O that the thoughts of the
terrors of that day; that dreadful day,
may open our hearts to goodness, fo
works of goodness, to works of charity-
and benevolence—May a due reflee-

tion and sense of the snﬂ‘urings of our

Lrethren-—MMay the distresses of the
once aflluent and prosperous, and the
present miseries of the poor; may the
thonghts of the like calamitics being
incident to us; may christian charity
and universal love, and the divine pre-
cepts of our Saviour; may an imita-
tion of that great and  glorious Being,
who communicates happiness and Juve
to mankind, of unlimited goodness and
mercy 5 may the duty, the obedience
add reverence due to the divine ma-
Jjesty 5 may the grateful remembrance
of all his blessings and favours ; He
who is the author and giver of sl
things, as well as the protector of man-
kind, who continues to us all we pos-
sess; may he inspire us with pity, and
enlarge our minds to a  suitable Jiber-
ality on this dreadful occasion. May
he ulso dispose the provinces and isles
to contribute to rebuild this once fa-
mous town ; one of the first and most
considerable on the continent ; to raise
it to it's former condit‘on, and ralieve
iv's distressed Inhabitants. And may
our brethren of Great Britain and lre-
land, whose charitable donations {ex
tensive as the grentness and nobleness
of their souls) have flowed in streams
of exhaustless liberality, from the
Thames to the Tagus, and o’er the at-
lantic to the main; remarkable for thejr
humanity and generous love to man-
kind; as merciful, as brave and as
tender-hearted, as they are honest
and true. May we not hope ' that
they wi'l commiserate our misfor-
tune: Those that are compassion-
ate and good in their natural disposi-
tions : Who raised Carolina from a
heap of ruins restored her to her for-
mersplendor 7 May  they who heav-
on has blessed in a if“:slinguishc_d man-
ner, the supporters of the Protegant
religion, the strong, the impregnable
barrier of liberty, the admiration and -
glory of the whole world: May these
sons of wisdom, charity - and benevo-
lence streteh out their hands . to, savo
their sinking brathren, and assist them
to restore and repair the bu ldings of
one, that was ence an English town,
the most populons and: 'flonrishing on
the whole continent of' North. Ameri-
ea: A great pars of it ‘'mow-liés in a
ruinous heap of ashes: aud Boston
now looks like & frightful skeleton s
whoso substunce has, beew warn.and
melted down by an_ inward heat and.
burning, from a geodly habit to the
mengreness of a galloping copsump-

tion.
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